May the peace and good will of the season be with 


you throughout the coming year 
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The Carmel Mission Basilica was the 
recent setting for the reenactment of the 
“Nativity Scene” by a number of Hart- 
nell College students. The idea for the 
reenactment came from Hartnell stu- 
dent Walt Rathbun, who then sought 
help among friends who were also con- 
nected with the Hartnell Drama Depart- 
ment. It is their hope that this picture 
will be received as a gift to the college 
community and also as a continuing 
symbol of unity and peace for mankind. 

Included in the “Nativity Scene” were: 
Darlene Anastas as the ‘Herald Angel,” 
Tim Solomon, Barbara Wong and John 
Coleman as the “Three Wise Men,” 
Michele Navare as “Mary,” Bernard 
Sepulvado as “Joseph,” Walt Rathbun 
as the “Shepherd,” and four-month-old 
Brent Bobbit, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Bobbit, whose talent and ser- 
vices were on loan from the Milipitas 
chapter of the Screen Actors Guild. 

Special thanks are also to be ex- 
tended to William Cole for his time and 
patience as photographer and whose 
valuable service was immeasurable. 


Reflections . . . 


Letter: disagrees on ‘torture’ 


Editor: 

The article headlined “Research Tor- 
ture Test Animals Have Dead End” was 
completely one-sided, designed to obtain 
emotional support against a bill pending 
in Congress. 

The writer spoke of the pain and suf- 
fering involved in dying of cancer. In- 
estimable amounts of pain, suffering 
and death have been averted by the 
drugs and other treatment techniques 
developed by medical researchers using 
test animals. All of the heart and blood- 
less surgery, bone and skin graft tech- 
nology, and many other great medical 
advances have been made using animals 
to test the effects and results of drugs 
and techniques before their use on 
humans. 

Would the writer, to have some rats, 
or a dog or a calf, volunteer to test a 
drug that may cure cancer but kill the 
patient with side effects, or allow a re- 
search surgeon to try a new technique 
for heart transplants? I think not. 

Research animals have to be well 
cared for, so the results of the test is a 


From the North County line 


By Walt Rathbun 


Within a matter of weeks the Ameri- 
can public will once again celebrate the 
coming of a New Year, with all the 
pomp and vigor that custom and tradi- 
tion demands. 


There will, of course, be the usual 
festivities, well-wishing, and accumula- 
tion of well-intended, but ill-timed New 
Years resolutions. These, for the most 
part, will somehow become lost or con- 
veniently misplaced in the excitement 
and confusion of the preceding evening; 
and, inevitably, they will “all” go un- 
heeded; but we Americans are unusually 
adept at this form of art and find it an 
innocent as well as ideal means of ap- 
peasing our by-then over-labored con- 
sciences. 

Just what the coming year holds for 
us, neither man nor his impressive high- 
speed electronic minds know, but for 
what ever good or bad the coming year 
has in store for us, there is some relief 
afforded John Q. Citizen in knowing 
that he is not alone, and that 210 mil- 


lion other American citizens will also 
share his fate. 

The year 1973 will undoubtedly’ be 
the year that saw the war-weary Ameri- 
can public delivered after 12 brutal years 
of blood and iron from the marshlands 
and elephant grass of South Viet Nam, 
and into the political, social and eco- 
nomic realities of Washington, D.C. 

If anything has been demonstrated by 
a recently conducted nationwide sur- 
vey, it is this: that on a scale ranging 
from 1 to 20, most Americans rated “‘pol- 
iticians” second-to-last in honesty and 
integrity. The least favorable business 
or profession to be engaged in according 
to this survey was that of a used car 
salesman. 

And while it was also noted that the 
recent political chain-of-events that oc- 
curred within the present administration 
have left most citizens weary, suspicious 
and alienated from “politicians,” they 
still retain great respect for the offices 
they hold. 

With these thoughts in mind, the most 
workable solution for correcting these 
problems would be to vote out of office 


valid indication of. the effect of the test 
conditions and not some outside source. 
Denying the use of animals in research 
would prevent further advancement in 
medical research. 

The writer would do well to look at 
the whole picture instead of attempting 
to enlist emotional support by. using 
isolated incidents and half-truths. 

Paul Hurlbut. 
* * * 


A rebuttal to Mohammad Tavakkoly’'s 
letter, “A Response to Mr. Willits,” pub- 
lished in the December 14 issue, has 
been included on Page 4. D. Jones, 
Hartnell student, has asked, “Does 
Tavakkoly perceive how culpable such a 
vehement defensive position makes him 
appear?” 


Thoughts on 
Christmas 


By Chris Browne 


“Tis the season to be jolly . . .” 

Christmas time again! Somehow it 
seems that the season caught us even 
faster than usual this year: Many peo- 
ple feel that they just don’t have the 
usual Christmas spirit. Something is 
lacking . . . 

Christmas shopping is the same as 
ever: the crowded shops, forced smiles, 
pushing, shouting. Maybe the absence 
of Christmas lights which usually il- 
luminate the whole town hinders involve- 
ment. Or worries over the energy crisis 
and other current problems have over- 
shadowed their usual Christmas joys. 

Whatever the reason for so many 
downcast hearts, hopefully they will 
vanish within the next few lays. As the 
day draws nearer, more and more peo- 
ple seem to be getting involved. Maybe 
the joys of good will that Christmas 
time usually brings have taken longer 
to evolve this year, but will last a lot 
longer. Let’s hope so! 


those politicians. who are both irrespon- 
sible and deaf to the needs of the citizens 
they represent, while replacing them with 
those interested, able and responsive to 
the needs of the public which they seek 
to serve. Another interesting as well as 
workable solution would be to bring your 
raincoat, galoshes and umbrella out of 
retirement and then go out and enjoy 
the rain. 
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The comet cometh: Kouhetek, Christmas star 


by Walt Rathbun 
On March 7, 1973, Dr. Lubos 


Kohoutek of Hamburg Observatory 
discovered a faint comet (16th 


Jon, season of my soul 


by Walt Rathbun 

It is very late in the evening, 
and | alone am awake. As | sit 
looking out into the sleepy world 
from my bedroom window, my 
thoughts are of you and the 
coming Christmas. 

With these thoughts in mind, | 
suddenly realize how very long it 
has been since | last held your 
tiny body close to mine. The 
last time | held you, you were 
afraid of me, but when | produced 
that bright yellow sucker from my 
shirt pocket it was more than 
your melon-large eyes could bear, 
and so you were forced into:a 
compromising situation. 

As | handed it to you, 
watched your innocent and 
angelic face begin to register 
the pleasure that was in your 
smile. And so we passed away 
the allotted hours of your stay, 
SO suddenly did those precious 
few hours pass, and once again 
you were gone with the laughter 
you had brought into this empty 
home. 

How cruel is fate that you 
should never truly know who or 
what | am, or what I had hoped 
to be in your life. How do | 
tell you of the things that must 
be said and yet never will? 

Someday you will be a man. 
What will. you be? A doctor to 
heal the many sick, or perhaps 
a musician to bring joy and 
identity to those who have little 
or none, or perhaps a poet which 
seems to suit your inquisitive 
nature so well. You see, Jon, 
your life must have a purpose 
and a plan. 

God, how | love you, and yes, 

! worry too. Will someone be 
there to teach you the way of 
love rather than hate, humility 
above pride, and peace before 
Violence? When you come to 


know and understand these things, 
you will have become a man. 


In a few short weeks, Christmas 


will have arrived once more. As 
| sit thinking of the coming 
Christmas, my thoughts are not of 
the guns which are now silent in 
Asia or the Middle East, nor are 
they of the sad dilemna which 
this nation's leaders now find 
themselves confronted with. 
Instead, they're of the innocent 
---the children, the tired and 
sick, and finally the elderly and 
handicapped. For man's only hope 
for a brighter future now lies 

in their hands. 

How sad it is Jon, that | as a 
man and a father must admit to 
you that | have helped to make 
this once magnificent earth a 
little less radiant and pure, 
and that | have also helped to 
Make this nation a less safe and 
secure place in which to live. 


My refusal to speak out against 
evil and injustice, which 
continued to grow over the 
passing years, has finally lead 
us to the America which we have 
today. So hard has it become 
to breathe the life-giving breath 
of freedom. Thus it is that our 
vain pride has deluded us into 
thinking we are all ''beautiful 
people,'' for if we were truly 
to see ourselves as we really 
are, we would find that our 
pride was a very weak foundation 
on which to build the American 
dream. 

In our haste for success we 
somehow lost sight of ourselves, 
our limitations, and our dreams. 
And so it is, Jon, that | like 
my father before me, must offer 
you my empty apology for your 
second Christmas upon this earth. 

Your father, 
Walt Rathbun 


magnitude) near the head of 
Hydra. It was the second comet 
found by Kohoutek this year, both 
Unexpected bonuses of his minor 
planet program. 


This early discovery of the 
comet more than nine months 
before it reached perihelion was 
fortuitous; it assured the 
mounting of the largest coordin- 
ated program of research on any 
comet in history. 


Comet Kohoutek was invisible 
for about four months this summer, 
still faint and lost in the glare 
of the sun. It was recovered 
Sept. 23 by the assiduous 
Japanese comet hunter Seki, the 
comet then being up to I1Ith 
magnitude in brightness. 
Confirming reports were then 
received from both Lick Observa- 
tory and the Jet Propulsion 
Laboratory located in Pasadena. 


Comet Kohoutek will be a fine 
naked-eye object, though perhaps 
not so bright as some of the 
enthusiastic early predictions. 
For example, it will be far 
brighter than the famous periodic 
Comet Halley, which is due back 
in 1986. 


_By Dec. 19, the comet Kohoutek 
will have brightened to at least 
Magnitude 0 (brighter than Vega), 
but will then be only 20 degrees 

rom the sun. On Dec. 28, 
Kohoutek will reach perihelion, 
0.142 AU from the sun. It will 
probably be magnitude-5 at that 
time, but will be only 1 degree 
from the sun. 


The best time for observation 
will be the second week in 
January. At that time, the comet 
will be moving 25 degrees to 35 
degrees east of the sun (in the 
evening sky) and varying in 
magnitude from about -1 to -0.5 
(brighter than Canopus). A tail 
of at least 20 degrees length 
should be visible dark clear 
sites. 
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Letter: disagrees 


In contrast to THE SENTINEL'S 
usual innocuous copy, there 
appeared in last week's issue 
an article calculated to elicit 
reader response. My reaction 
fell short of the author's 
hoped-for. sympathy. 

| have in mind the article by 
Hartnell's self-appointed critic 
Mohammad Tavakkoly. To refresh 
some memories, Tavakkoly's 
article drew a bead on a 
SALINAS CALIFORNIAN reporter's 
account of a recent Internation- 
al Club meeting, and fired a few 
hysterical bursts at what he 
Considered to be an inaccurate 
and grossly unfair job of 
reporting. It seems that a 
rebuttal in defense of the 
principals invoived and in 
reproach of the critic is 
indicated. 

In attacking Mr. Schultz (the 
journalist) on grounds of fac- 
tual misrepresentation, 
Tavakkoly wrongly assumes that 
Schultz's assignment was to 
promulgate the opinions of the 
LOUDEST members in attendance. 


Fortunately, Schultz was able 
to keep his head while those 
about him were losing theirs, and 
managed to hear the fainter but 
more optimistic voices of the 
other students. He noted that 
there are a number of foreign 
students at Hartnell who are 
Satisfied with the program and 
who are appreciative of their 
privilege to be in the United 
States and studying at Hartnell. 

Granted, Hartnell may not be 
popular with Tavakkoly and his 
Persian Club, but | think he has 
taken a liberty.not, strictly 
Speaking, his in proclaiming 
himself stump orator for our 
entire foreign student body. 

As to Mr. Willitts' supposed 
insinuation that all foreign 
students are ensconcing them- 
selves in Hartnell's hal lowed 
halls solely to avoid responsi- 
bility and the prospect of 
repatriation, there is not a 
shred of evidence in the article. 
Does Tavakkoly perceive how 
culpable such a vehement 
defensive position makes him 
appear? 

Willitts' assertion that most 
foreign students come from 
families wealthy enough to 
finance their education abroad 
is, as Tavakkoly is quick to 


on foreign students 


point out, ''none of our business’; 
yet, it remains a fact. 

Nowhere in the article, however, 
does Willitts allude to this 
solvency as an explanation for 
the foreigner's occasional 
inability to cope with the 
vigorous demans 
vigorous demands of college. 
difficulties that most foreign 
students encounter seem to lie 
primarily in their unfamiliarity 
with the English language. 


The 


Teachers are not conspiring 
against you, Mr. Tavakkoly. In 
many cases, though not required 
to do so, teachers will readily 
make some small concessions, but 
not if they are made to feel that 
they are being pushed into com- 
pliance. In any event, the 


problems are not insurmountable 
if tackled with a little industry. 

And finally, does Tavakkoly 
actually think that the exorbi- 
tant tuition fee of $27 per unit 
was specifically designed to 
impoverish him and his friends? 
Or that out-of-state Americans 
are exempt from this exact same 
fee? Or that Hartnell charges 
its non-resident students 
substantially more than any other 
J.C. in the state? Or that as 
"Just a junior college!’ Hartnell 
offers substandard undergraduate 
instruction? 

Spare us the oppressed minority 
number and confront the facts. 
You are getting exactly what you 
contracted for. College is not, 
nor was it meant, to be a breeze. 

D. Jones 


Sensitivity: Lithos ’n colors by Hartman 


Dream kick-off. Prints as 
tight as the world beneath the 
microscope. Stopping points in 
nature and placing the imagery on 
canvas. : 

Terry Hartman, a mild and meek 
man in his way of speaking, has 
all of his memoirs from the 
drawers of his sub-conscious 
floating inside the Hartnell 
gallery. 


Silver Bread 


Poor silver princes 
Lost in forest's tired keep 
Your slumber to the changing 
Seasons of my mind. 


Cobweb fantasies cloud 

Your steaming sky-light brow 
Of gilded nighttime messages 
That dance behind your eyes. 


We swim to dream land shores 
That softly lap against the bones 
Of one-thousand wayward mariners 


Who sought your guarded treasures. 


And if in some salted 
summer night sky you see’ 
The colour clouds. that 
Shine in my minds light. 


Reach out 

It is me, meeting you 

Two souls joining the freedom 
flight 

Of eternities endless ride. 


by David Ghan 


Of most of his fluid water 
colors, the piece entitled 
"'Ponderous Bird'' stretches the 
image of the seagull into the 
near bird that we would see if 
both the viewer and the gull 
were actually underwater. 

To acquire those images seen 
in the gallery, Terry watches the 
birds found along the beach near 
his home in Watsonville, and lets 
the images enter the dream state 
to expand its appearance on the 
canvas. 

On the ''avant-garde'' scene, 
Terry thinks that it has become 
too trendy and full of artists 
that are just seeking fame and 
the quick buck, thus, letting 
the pieces appear without any 
feeling and lack of sensitivity. 

One of Terry's future showings 
will be at U.C. Santa Cruz some- 
time next year. Last year, Terry 
illustrated an educational text 
on the Cherokee’ Indian published 
by Scott Foresman out of Chicago. 


Want a want ad? 


. . - Deadline for placing an 
ad in the Panther Sentinel is 
Monday night of the week that 
the ad is to be published. 

... . Prices are 50 cents for 
up to 10 words, 5 cents for 
each additional word. 

.. . Bring ads ta,the Sentinel 

| office, FOB 23,\ or please take. 
them to the mail box in the 
main hall. 
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soledad st. autumn 


in the gutter 
an old wino sleeps 


yesterday's paper 
blown by the wind 
blanket old 
shoes 
that smell hungarian 
espresso 


(one toe smiles thru 
the sole) 


the wind blows gently 
leaves scooting along 
the grim concrete 

by James Munoz 
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Flying Angel 


Up from the skies that surrounds 
us all 
Angel wakes up from the silent 
sleep of the endless eternity 
of time. 
She spreads her wings and opens 
her eyes 
and a new vision of a reality 
has come to me. 
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'l said where are you going my 
Queen?" 
She looks down, smiles and 
says, "I'm going to 
spread piece of mind to the whole 
world and you." 
When you go my Queen will you 
take me along? 
I've got to see what love is 
and love is you 
so please take me. 
by Mike Holland 


Amateurs who discover supposed comets 


The ramen-boyz in their silver 
Pajamas. its the chubby legged 
women professors that make them 
jump 'n cavort inside the chest 
x-ray mobile unit. marlon brando 
knells 'n kisses the overpass as 
it melts from the heat of the 
night while ray-gun charles 
screams ''kohoutek is coming!"' 'n 
the sky becomes sticky with 
angel's sweat. 

The ramen-boyz squirm with 
delite who so graciously waltzes 
with her in famous asexual 
umbrella. the comets are 
heavenly/writhing/homeless 
bodies that most beaus wear 
around their english leather 
necks. (the odor of comets is 
that of wet hot lightbulbs 
moaning from the dust-kisses of 
lampmoths) '"'USE YOUR HANDRAIL, 
YOU BUNCHA BRICKFACES,'' whispers 
delite,''SLOWER STROKES WILL BUST 
YOUR SPOKES.'"! 

Solar bear unzips his white 
fur jumper to reveal that he is 
not uh bear but in true form a 


The New Naval Reserve will train you, pay you, and have 


you back home in 4 to 10 months. 


sloppy existence of wally 
kronkite. applause like plankton 
pounding their green fists on 
the shoreline of muscle beach 
rocks the mobile unit. monsieur 
kronkite twirls his telescope 
like chick chaplin/scratches 
his groin with the eyepiece/ 
stoops 'n cronies with uh 
chinese mule 'n slaps the air 
with his tongue with delite 
drooling at this jules verne 
epic muttering "ELLIPTICAL." 


1986 is such uh nod away that 
it loses its tail in the gothic 
mousetrap of future shows, heavy 
breathers with no place to plant 
their organs 'n silly girls with 
too much laughter to exist, will 
all be disintegrated. so, the 
time will come when cement boyz 
will drown 'n sing downward with 
front lawn jealousy while their 
silver-socked spousettes will 
move to the living room to 
dream on the tee-vee sofa. 


by pat mata 


Take advantage of the New Naval Reserve 
program that gives you active duty training and 
schooling, then has you back in the community 
all within 4 to-10 months. 


If you have what it takes, the New Naval Reserve 
will offer you a choice of schooling in over 50 
civilian related skills. It’s training which sup- 
plements your present education with valuable 
on-the-job experience. 


Build for the future in the New Naval Reserve. 


You'll get the same full pay and benefits during 
your 4 to 10 months of active duty as those in 
the regular Navy. After you’re home, you'll be 
paid for furthering your job skills by attending 
Reserve meetings one evening a week or one 
weekend a month. 


See your local Navy Recruiter or call 424-6289. 
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OPIONEER’ 


You get the Pioneer 424 Receiver with 50 watts of power (IHF) and it 
features connections for Turntables, Tape Deck, Cassette or Cartridge 
Player, Phones, Mike and 2 pairs of Speakers as well as all the quality 
features you expect from Pioneer. The BSR 310X Turntable has cueing, 
antiskate control and a low mass tonearm with a Shure M75 Magnetic 
Cartridge. The 2 Pioneer Project 60 Speakers achieve a totally realistic 
sound with an 8-inch woofer and 24-inch tweeter and they come in a 
handsome wood grain cabinet with sculptured grill. A real beauty! 


\! 
Pioneer SX 424 Receiver 199.95 
Pioneer Project 60 Speakers(2) 119.90 
BSR McDonald 310X Changer 59.95 
379.80 


Tape Goes where you go Z Hears What HOURS: Open every night until 9p.m. 
Sundays p.m. fo 5p.m. 


you hear - And remembers it on Tape! yd SINCE 1971 


It goes where you go, hears what you hear—and 
remembers it on tape. The Panasonic Crazy 
Color Take ‘N Tape. And it’s got one of the 
funniest shapes in recorders. we've ever seen 
with a built-in condensor microphone, Easy- 
Matic circuitry that regulates incoming signal, 
an earphone Monitor, solid-state engineering , 
AC/battery operation and Volume Control. 
And you can choose your new Take ‘N Tape 
in five of the craziest colors: red, blue, yellow, . 
white or grey. It comes with batteries and 6 W. Acacia 
an AC cord : 


Le 


Salinas 
in the McMahan Furniture Co. building 
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Spotlight: Hal Davis 


By Tim Haag 

Imagine yourself in Hartnell’s main 
hall in 1940. It is late on a rainy spring 
afternoon, and the janitors are cleaning 
the classrooms for the next morning. 

A white streak suddenly zips by you 
at a speed of close to 25 miles per hour. 
This human being, a fellow student 
(then) at Salinas Junior College, is (of- 
ficially) the “World’s Fastest Human.” 
His name is Hal Davis. 

For three years (1939-41) Davis 
reigned supreme in the world of track 
and field with his dominance of the 
sprinting events. The first two of these 
three years were spent at Hartnell where 
he embarrassed track coaches at UCLA 
and Stanford, who showed limited in- 
terest in the graduate of Morgan Hill’s 
Live Oak High School. 

While at Hartnell, Hal garnered vic- 
tory after victory in JC competition 
(to no one’s surprise) and open compe- 
tition, which stretched from the Comp- 
ton Invitationals in southern California 
to the Millrose Games in New York’s 
Madison Square Gardens. 

Described by former Hartnell track 
coach Ed Adams as “a natural,’ Hal 
exhibited the strength and long strides 
that are evident in the more dominant 
runners of today. This strength made 
the 220 “his” race, due to the fact that 
his “conservative” start would prove less 
detrimental over the longer distance. In 


fact, his sturdy frame of 6’ 1” and 175 
pounds prompted football coaches at Cal 
(where he transferred) to give a look 
at split end. 

His: success can also be attributed to 
his consistency and excellent condition- 
ing. Only once did he-lese—a—major 
race, and on that occasion, it was to 
another top sprinter, Payton Jordan 
(now Stanford track coach). This 
consistency was the result of his super- 
ior attitude and proper conditioning 
which avoided the always troublesome 
leg muscle pulls. 

An amazing aspect of his success was 
that he achieved it in his 19th and 20th 
years. He no doubt showed a great deal 
of maturity for a country boy who. was 
required to travel cross-country for track 


Expressions: the faltering spirit 


By Fred Rimando 
When it comes to spirit at Hartnell 
. .. we don’t mess around. And DON’T 
is the precise word when we talk about 
spirit. 
Most everyone agrees that Hartnell 


does provide enough activities . . . but 
why the poor turn-outs? 

“Well, most people don’t have time 
to go to games,” one person stated. 
“They have school, and then they have 
jobs. Others are obligated to stay 
around the house.” 

And those who do turn up to watch 
their school play usually sit and watch 
the game go by . . . only showing their 
emotions when the fellow beside him for- 
gets his pride and lets loose. It all seems 
strange ... . why spirit in high school, 
and the boredom in college? 

One girl claimed that. “It’s childish! 
Who wants to cheer at this age? In 
high school, everybody knew one another 


and it was okay; but here, there are a 
lot of adults . . . and we have to act 
more mature.” 

Another lady noticed that “the spirit 
at Hartnell gets worse each year. Stu- 
dents just. don’t take that much interest 
in what’s going on, but they sure do 
complain when they say there are no 
activities, especially when it’s all around 
them.” 

Anyway, people want to be involved. 
That’s why we have cheerleaders. But 
are they doing their job adequately? 

“Cheerleaders are doing the best they 
can for the students who do attend,” said 
one girl. “They oughta have more rallies. 
They hold them on Saturdays when no- 
body is here!” 

Another sttudent disagreed. ‘“‘Cheer- 
leaders couldn’t care less. All they want 
to do is to be popular and make the ath- 
letes notice them,” 

As for the cheerleaders themselves, 


meets and still keep up with his studies 
back~home. 

Going about his business in a quiet, 
unassuming manner, he proved to be a 
pleasure to his coach, Bud Winter (later 
to become long-time coach of track- 
power San Jose State), because of his 
diligence. 

His best time in the 100, 9.3 seconds, 
equalled that of Olympic immortal, 
Jesse Owens. Were it not for some 
skeptical judges at the Fresno Relays, 
however, Hal could still possess the world 
record for the 100. In that race, three 
judges clocked him in 9.0, 9.1 and 9.3 
seconds. Evidently, his first two times 
were too fast for belief, as the judges de- 
cided his official time to be 9.3 seconds. 
His 220 time of 20.4 was also the best 
in his era. 

Yet, with these excellent times, why 
didn’t Hal win in the Olympics? Quite 
simply, there were no Olympics in which 
to win. World War II canceled the 1940 
renewal and, after a brief stay at Cal, 
in 1941 Hal entered the service. (World 
War II also canceled the 1944 Olym- 
pics.) He returned to Cal in 1946 and 
resumed training, but his return to track 
was interrupted by a pulled leg muscle, 
which led to some discouragement on his 
part and his eventual decision to leave 
track and field forever. 

Today, Hal is married to a former 
Salinas girl, and is farming in Oregon. 
At his age, there was room for improve- 
ment and it is unfortunate for the an- 
nals of Salinas Valley sports history that 
they don’t include records of having its 
own Olympic champion. 


-- ‘the world’s fastest’’ 


“Hartnell has no school spirit at all! 
They think its stupid to cheer, but we 
cheerleaders do need our students’ sup- 
port.” 

Another cheerleader added, “Hartnell 
is a junior college, which might explain 
why theres no spirit at all. It’s right in 
the middle.” 

“The students on campus are not hap- 
py. Look at them .. . they are all sep- 
arated. They want to do something 
. . . but what?” a Persian girl asked. 
“There are clubs, but very few students 
come to the meetings. There should be 
something to get the people together.” 

And I know what that something is, 
Why dont you attend one of the games 
next week? Show your team that you 
care. Let’s fill up the gym. C’mon, 
live a little! 
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[ ON THE MOVE... | 


Nine of Hartnell’s basketball players 
were hurt at 2:45 p.m. while coming 
home after taking third place honors at 
the Mt. Jacinto College Tournament in 
Gilman Hot Springs. 

Allen George, 19, Mark Holaday, 18, 
Dave.Kendrick, 19, Ernie Pascua, 19, 
William Roulis 19 and Michael Matelli, 
18 were involved in the accident. 

Miraculously, no one suffered any 
real, serious injuries, though the van (in 
which they were riding) was demolished. 

* * * 

Allen George and Ernie Pascua were 
named to the all-tournament team at the 
Mt. San Jacinto Tournament last Sat- 
urday. 

* * * 
Water Polo 

The water polo team held a recent 
awards banquet for this year’s squad, 
which saw Steve Dagnall walk off with 
the team’s most valuable player honor. 
Also honored were Glen Smith, who was 
voted the most improved, and Matt 
Thompson, who was selected as captain 
for next year, an honor he had all of 
this season. 

Last week the All-Conference team 
was announced and Dagnall was the lone 
Panther representative. Team coach 
coach Mike Garibaldi commented, upon 
hearing the news, that there might have 
been more Hartnell players to be honored 
if the team had a winning season. 

Next year, however, the squad will 
have several returning lettermen, so the 
story could be a little different. 


PANTHER SENTINEL 


The Panther Sentinel is published 
weekly by students in a journalism 
laboratory of Hartnell College, Sa- 
linas, Ca. Distribution from stands 
on campus is free. Subscription by 
mail is $3 a year. Editorial and 
business office is in FOB 23. 


“THE SUPER GOLDEN 
YEARS OF ROCK” 


YOU CAN WIN THEM... 
ALL ON KDON. 
BYRON LAURENCE 6-9 A.M. 
ALL HIT MUSIC 
ALL THE TIME! 


‘unmatched by any other. 


THE PANTHER SENTINEL 


Friday, December 21, 1973 


Wrestling: wait "till next year... 


By Fred Rimando 


The Hartnell wrestling team consists 
of some of the finest men ever to be 
assembled on one team, and should be 
leading in their division by a margin 
However, be- 
cause of the small squad, Hartnell is 


forced to forfeit most of their matches, 


which results in a 1-7 record. 

Power houses for the team are Ruben 
Medina, 126 (last year’s Coast Con- 
ference champ); Freshman Art Gon- 
zalez, 136, Gabe Benabidez, 142 (Coast 
Conference champ last year and third 
place winner at De Anza Tournament 
this year), Manuel Marmolejo, 167 
(C.C. champ, 5th in Solano Tourna- 
ment), Kenzo Yonimitsu, 177 (who is 
11-0-1, placed 2nd in Solano), Mike 
Maeva, 191 (he is 7-2, placed 4th in De 
Anza), and heavyweight freshman John 
Marsala. 

Hartnell has no one to fill in the 118 
and the 150-Ib. spots. The 158 division 
is being handled quite well by Garnett 
Young, but this is his first time out 
so he has had several setbacks. 

The team wrestled Merced here on 
campus last Wednesday, but the out- 
come was not available at press time. 

Another cause of the team’s unfor- 
tunate losses is that the coaching is being 
handled by coach Bill Bernstein. He 
teaches at Salinas High School, which 


makes it very difficult for the team mem- 
bers to reach him whenever they need 
him. This is also his first year as coach 
for the Hartnell squad. 

But next year, the record will be im- 
proved and better organized. Just wait 
till next year... 


Hartnell cagers place third 


By Tom Cherne 


Hartnell’s basketball team placed 3rd 
in the Mt. San Jacinto Tournament Sat- 
urday by trouncing San Diego City Col- 
lege. d 

Trailing by a 40-29 margin at the half 
in the first game, the men from Hartnell 
beat Victor Valley 72-69. 


Ray Canepa led the charge in that 
game with 27 points, while Dave Ken- 
drick finished with 10 points. 

Bernard Hicks came off the bench 
to pick up the team in the late stages 
of the game, after both Kendrick and 
George were in foul trouble. 

Then on Friday night, the Panthers 
saw a five-game winning streak come to 
an end against tournament host Mt. San 
Jacinto. Apparently the guys underesti- 
mated what a home court advantage can 
mean to a team, as they lost 52-46. 

Less than a week earlier, the Panthers 


had defeated the same Jacinto team by 
22 points at Hartnell. Ken Guido was 
the leading scorer with nine points, fol- 
lowed by George and Canepa who had 
eight each. According to team coach 
Len Wilkins, the team “wasn’t inspired” 
for this contest. ; 


The following night the fella’s re- 
gained a little bit of the prestige they 
had lost in the previous game, as they 
beat a good San Diego City College team 
convincingly, according to Wilkins. No 
results of that game were available. 


No games will be played this week as 
a result of the accident the squad had 
Sunday afternoon. Next home game for 
the Harts will be Dec. 28 as Hartnell 
will have another basketball double- 
header. Gavilan will play Porterville 
in the first contest at 6:30, followed by 
the Panthers playing West Hills at 8:30 
in the second game of that evening. 


